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rat} Selections from the Life of Mary Dudley. 

Barton (Continued from page 82.) 

'4%1 = She was much esteemed by John Wesley, 
and other distinguished characters in the Metho- 
dist connection, and was frequently urged to 

eaving) become what is called a class leader; but she 

d 888 freely confessed to him, and other members of 

ularly the society, that her views were not perfectly 

up't accordant with their tenets, and she uniformly 

refrained from taking any active part amongst 
pration§’ them. Her exercises of mind, under the grad- 
ae ual discoveries of the Divine will concerning 

k 2 ber, being in degree unfolded in some letters to 

tary, | % dear and intimate friend, it is thought the 
fullowing extracts will be acceptable to the 

— reader. 

’ May 10th, 1771.—“I have nothing, my 
dear friend, to tell you, but of mercies—noth- 
ing but unbounded love should be my theme. 

1 The Lord is indeed gracious, and has lately 

artlet. | given me to feel it. Oh! what sweet calls, what 

ibys} gentle admonitions has He indulged me with. 
The feeble structure of clay is impaired—but, 
ied glory to my God, my soul feels the invigorating 
influence of his grace; in some moments of re- 
od. tirement lately, it has been ready to burst its 

“ barrier, and I have earnestly longed to be with 

sso: | my Beloved, nor can I think it will be long 

Mee-} first. Glorious prospect? Oh! my friend, if 

= our next meeting should be around the throne! 
While I write, my heart feels unutterable de- 

tary. sires, Pray for me, that the work of grace may 
; be completed in my soul. I believe it will—I 

—_ feel I want everything, and am fully confident 

‘Eun | sus will supply all that is lacking. In the 

orah 8. | eyes of some, this might appear as the wild ex- 
cursion of enthusiasm ; to my friend it will wear 

——j| ‘different aspect, and I trust, engage her in 

Month, | ™y behalf at the throne of grace. This, how- 

inthe f ever, we are certain of, there is no danger from 

f Buck} anything that leads to God, and an impression, 

Cohee whether real or imaginary, of our nearness to 

Month, death, cannot but give a solemnity to the mind.” 

ConOR, November 5th, 1771.—“Do not you, do 

ckham, § ot I, feel the need of just such an all-sufficient 

25. A eemer, as the compassionate Jesus? Blessed 
ie his name, we cannot, we would not do with- 
out Him, as our Prophet, Priest and King. 

Fourth | Here our poverty is indeed our greatest riches: 

» sixty B We are content, yea, we rejoice, that our whole 
inghel pendence is on, and our entire support de- 





_ Myed from Him in whom all fulness dwells; as 
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having nothing and yet possessing all things. 
Christ is indeed eyes to the blind, ears to the 
deaf, feet to the lame, yea, all the sinner wants. 
For my own part, I feel I am all weakness and 
helplessness, having everything to learn, but 
find the Lord Jesus to be that rock whereunto 
I may always resort. I long to be more closely 
united to Him, who hath so graciously conde- 
scended, and mercifully delivered me. Oh! 
that my one desire, aim, and intention, may be 
to live to his glory.” 

“To be in the will of Him who does 
all things well, is blessed; may we bow con- 
tinually to his easy sway. Oh! what happi- 
ness should we find resulting from the desire 
that He might choose for us. Surely infinite 
love joins with infinite wisdom, and wills our 
peace. May our language then be ever this— 





* Melt down our will and let it flow 
And take the mould Divine’ 


“Consider the Apostle and High 
Priest of our profession, Jesus Christ, who for 
the joy that was set before Him endured the 
cross. Oh! my friend, let us press toward the 
mark, this glorious mark of conformity to our 
Divine Lord and Master. Does nature, that 
principle which cries, spare me, oppose, and 
strongly resist the operation of that power which 
_ the axe to the root of the tree, and forbids 
self-indulgence? yet, let us in the strength com- 
municated, obey that command, “follow me ;” 
and will not every act of self-denial we are en- 
abled to perform, weaken the power of our 
enemies, and encourage us to persevere in the 
glorious combat? Verily it will, and also meet 
a present recompense of reward from conde- 
scending grace. Come, then, my beloved friend, 
gird up the loins of your mind, be sober, and 
watch unto prayer; the Bridegroom cometh, 
go ye forth to meet Him; meet Him, by ad- 
verting to Him in your own heart, where He 
waits to speak in righteousness, mighty to save. 
Oh! for that attentive listening to his secret 
voice, which one felt who said, ‘ Be still, Oh, 
my soul! speak, Oh, my Love!’ I had almost 
said, ‘ Hail, celestial silence, sacred source of 
heavenly safety, sweetest spring of solid peace. 
I know not of any path besides that is truly 
safe,—it is an impregnable fortress. ‘I will 
watch to see what He will say unto me,’ was 
the determination of an ancient servant of the 
Most High: may my friend go and do like- 
wise, and may the God of all grace enable his 
weakest worm to follow every solemn injunc- 
tion, and obey the dictates of his spirit. Pray 
that I may ever keep an attentive watch, lest I 
should be surprised in av hour I expect not.” 

“T have frequently wished for an 
opportunity of addressing you through this 
channel, but in vain, till the present moment, 
and with more than usual pleasure, I embrace 
it; but what can I say? Not rich and increased 
with goods, but r and needy, where is my 
spring of help? 
and Omega; if in matchless condescension He 








Him also may the glory be ever ascribed ! 
suppose my friend expects an interpretation of 
what has been lately hinted, with regard to the 
approbation I feel of the Quakers’ mode of 
worship: on this point I have little to say, yet 
with the most unreserved freedom will I speak 
to that friend, whom I wish to know the inmost 
recesses of my heart. 
exceedingly different my natural disposition is 
from the love of solitude, whether internal or 
external. 















ven in Him who is the Alpha 


deigns to communicate, as his is the power, to 
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I need not tell you how 


Prone to activity, and fond of dissi- 
pation, I pursued the attraction, till a more 


powerful and all conquering one allured me. 
Since I have known any thing of the peace 


which is from above, retirement has been plea- 


sant, though a principle of acting was yePalive ; 
this was encouraged by my connection with the 
Methodists, who, I need not tell you, are in the 


active class. Having premised how opposed 
to my own, I think | may conclude, that the 


Spirit of God has now produced a cessation of 
self-working within me, and by emptying as 
from vessel to vessel, is showing me I have 
every thing to learn, and that by lying in his 


forming hand, the temple will be raised to his 


own glory; this leads me into the inward path 
of abstraction from those things I once thought 
essontial, and to the confirmation of these feel- 


ings the ministry of the Friends has much con- 
tributed; the small still voice has whispered 
unutterable things to his unworthy dust in their 


assemblies, and given tokens of his approbation 
to my meeting with them. Adored be his con- 
descending love! Hitherto then hath the Lord 
brought me, and who hath been his counsellor? 


Verily his own unerring wisdom: the future, 
with the past, is his; ignorance itself am I. I 
have no light, but as He diffuses it, and He has 


graciously promised that his followers shall not 


walk in darkness, but shall have the light of 
life; they shall be taught of God. Is this 
Divine Teacher my friend? May I be all atten- 
tion to Him who has given me the desire to be 
instructed by Him. To this guiding, my much 
loved friend, I leave my cause: I feel it my 
privilege to wait upon God. I know not that 
it is my duty to be joined with this part of the 
flock, though my mind strongly unites with 
them; my path must be more illumined before 
I presume to take a step so important. I want 
not a name, need [ tell you so? it is the nature 
of that Christianity which is life and spirit, 
that can alone administer real peace to mine 
and to every soul. Permit me then, my friend, 
to meet with, and love those who are the subject 
of your fears—your friendly, tender fears— 
and think not that I shall ever realize these, 
unless plainly directed thereto. My ever dear 
friend will, I doubt not, bear me on her heart 
before the throne of grace, where I trust our 
united language will forever be—‘ Father, thy 
will be done.’” 

Many other of her religious acquaintance 
also testified their uneasiness at her evident 
attraction to the Society of Friends; and John 
Wesley wrote to her in very strong terms of 
disapprobation. The following letter to him 
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From “THE EPISCOPAL RECORDER.” 


The Influence of Constantine on the Christian 
Church. 
BY B. WELLS, KANSAS CITY, MO. 


For the first three hundred years of its ex- 
jstence, the Christian Church suffered under 
the iron heel of persecution. Ten times and 
more, the despised band of religionists went 
through the fires of persecution. All the power 

of the State, all the influence of society, the 

) scofing of the satirist and the genius of poetry 

and oratory were brought to bear against them. 

The whole social fabric was based on lines op- 

to its reception. The language of poetry 

and song was flung around the form of heathen- 

jam to beautify its hideousness. Christianity 

was represented as attacking the social organi- 

8 | sation, and as sapping the foundation of the 

t religion which the wise men of the day and 

their ancestors had held as ancient, venerable 

& | and holy. It was represented as a destructive 

e iconoclastic religion, whose followers were in 

0 the lowest walks of life, and unfit companions 

. — of the learned. It was such a view of our re- 

d ligion that made the calm, philosophical Taci- 

tus speak of them as followers of “a pernicious 

y superstition” who ought to be destroyed. With 

no better understanding of them, the younger 

| Pliny expressed the opinion that: “ Whatever 

may be the principle of their conduct, their 

inflexible obstinacy appeared deserving of pun- 
ishment.” 

But the followers of Christ were undaunted 
amid the fire that was brought to bear upon 
them by all the powers of evil. With united 
strength and unbroken front they closed up 
their ranks, and calmly pressed onward, await- 
ing the good pleasure of Him in whom they 
trosted 


lopped off, after their minds had become more 
enlightened. He lost sight of the fact that the 
graft might poison and kill the tree; the cus- 
toms might survive after they had strangled 
the Church. 

This first Christian emperor patronized the 
Church rather than nourished it. While he 
was a Pagan, he had held the position of Pon- 
tifex Maximus, the highest position under that 
religion, and he now assumed a semi-dictatorship 
in the Christian fold. He believed himself as 
specially fitted to unite the two systems. He 
might abolish Paganism by absorbing it into 
Christianity. He publicly demanded the ob- 
servance of Sunday (“dies Soks.”) He declared 
that he would never enter a heathen temple. 
Yet he professed an admiration for Apollo, and 
permitted the divining of future events by the 
augurs. He gave countenance to many things 
directly forbidden by Christian theory and 
practice. Alas, for the purity of this age of 
compromise! Safety had been secured at a 
fearful price. 

To this attempted blending of the two sys- 
tems, this putting heathen wine into Christian 
bottles, we can trace the existence of many 
customs in the Church of Rome. 

The Pope of Rome, since the days of Constan- 
tine, has been designated by the name of “ Pon- 
tifec Maximus.” That was the name of the 
highest officer of the heathen college of pontiffs, 
whose duty it was to regulate the service of the 
gods, and for many hundred years before the 
advent of Christianity in Rome, he held a posi- 
tion of power and influence in that city. By 
degrees the office became attached to that of 
the Emperor. Julius Casar, and all the em- 
perors down to Constantine, held that position, 
and the latter left it as a doubtful legacy to the 
Church of Rome. 

The priests who waited on the altars of the 
Egyptian god Anubis, who was worshipped at 
Rome, had their heads closely shaven. From 
the time of Constantine to this date, this custom 
has been adopted in the Church of Rome, and 
it is the distinguishing mark there to-day. 

The use of candles has become inseparably 
connected with every service in Romish and 
ritualistic churches. But far back of the com- 
ing of Christianity to Italy, we find that candles 
were burnt in ancient Rome before the shrine 
of Saturn. 

We read of the statues of Jupiter, Venus and 
other deities being dressed in curious and costly 
robes, and of idols of lesser note, decked in 
similar style, carried about in procession. That 
this custom has survived the death of the sys- 
tem to which it belonged, and prevails to-day 
in the Church which has succeeded it, needs 
no argument to support it. 

The Romans of the days of the Cxsars deified 
their heroes, and erected shrines to their wor- 
ship. Catholicism canonizes her saints, builds 
temples to their memory, and offers prayers to 
them to ask their aid and intercession, an act 
dangerously near the line of idolatry. 

Who has not heard of “ holy water,” placed 
inside the church door, with which the wor- 
shippers there sprinkle themselves? This cus- 
tom also came down the stream of time from 
remote antiquity. The heathen temple at Del- 
phi had two vessels containing such water, 
placed one at the right hand and one at the 
left. They were of gold and silver, and were 


ish circles for nearly thirteen hundred years. 
We read of kings and emperors prostrating 
themselves before the alleged successor of St. 
Peter, and kissing his great toe. Before the 
introduction of Christianity into Rome, the 
heathen officer, Pontifex Maximus, presented 
his toe to be kissed by his admirers. 

But we must not forget the burning of in- 
cense in churches of ritualistic pretensions. It 
is used more particularly in connection with 
eucharistic service, in public worship, and in 
the burial of the dead. The Egyptian priests 
before the Christian era, brought the custom to 
Italy, and when heathenism vacated, under the 
rule of Christian emperors, the use of incense 
descended with the other rites, and became the 
property of the prevailing religion. 


Samuel Fothergill to John C. Letisom, on his 
Marriage with Ann Miers. 


Dear Friend :—I was duly favored with thine 
by my sister at Lea Hall, and should have writ- 
ten sooner had ability and leisure united, for 
there has lived in my mind a salutation to thee, 
the object of my tender solicitude, and to thy 
wife, thy companion in every tender sense, the 
joint object of my affectionate well-wishing. I 
consider you as now entering upon the more 
arduous scenes of this life, and filling more im- 
portant stations than in your single state, and 
most earnestly desire you may now, on your 
first entering into the more arduous paths, be 
wisely directed, for much depends on this im- 
portant crisis. With a heart replenished with 
the warmest affection, I recommend the Psalm- 
ist’s words, representing the wise of all ages— 
“In the name of our God we will set up our 
banners.” This is a proper allusion to your 
state, who have entered together into the most 
delicate and tender bonds of union, to be each 
other’s helpmates, to soften every care, to en- ¢ 
hance every comfort, to divide every burthen 
reciprocally and mutually, and to help each 
other in every temporal respect; and not only 
so, but to go up hand in hand together to the 
house of God, and to the mountain of his holi- 
ness, in order to enjoy this permanent felicity of 
the conjugal state. In the name of our God, 
now set up your banners; let nothing divert your 
minds from an humble, attentive care to put 
yourselves under his protection; implore his 
guardianship and tuition, He alone can help 
you in times of probation, and defend you in the 
perilous hour; guard you from the dangers of 
unsanctified seeming prosperity, and place his 
everlasting arm underneath in the time of ad- 
versity ; place in Him your confidence, that you 
may not be moved ; the world with a variety of 
blandishments, will present its schemes of hap- 
piness, and make large promises of a good it 
has not in its power to bestow; but may you 
carefully remember, that in the world, or under 
the prevalence of its spirit, you will find disap- 
pointment and trouble, but in the name and 
under the banners of God, peace; peace flows 
as a river, and all the cross events and painful 
allotments are sanctified and sweetened. 

Beware, therefore, my dear friends, of rushing 
into the world of dissipation, which often attends 
a circumstance similar to yours; beware of a 
vain confidence in the smiles and caresses of 
men and women of this world’s spirit. Beseech 
the protection and guidance of Him who ought 
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With the coming of Constantine came the 
go, cessation of persecution and of social ostracism. 
ier | Lhe despised religion became the religion of 
his | theState. Christian rites were no longer cele- 
hig | brated in caves and catacombs. Temples that 

once resounded to the worship of Jupiter, Ve- 

len nus, Apollo and Minerva, now opened their 
ell | doors to the formerly discredited religion. The 
as | bronze statue of the Olympian God was turned 
py | into that of St. Peter. Thus Jupiter became 
he | Jew Peter. 
on, But the elevation of Christianity to the posi- 
one | tion of the State religion did not make all Pa- 
you | gas Christians, and there still lurked beneath 
it’s | thesurface the old enmity, ready to break forth 
is] , When the hand of Constantine should be with- 
was | drawn. Heathenism was quiescent, but by no 

| means dead. The cast of thought of ages could 
eth { 20t be reformed in one short life-time. Its rites 
‘ld, and ceremonies were still celebrated, but with 
Her | diminished glory. 
any: Constantine was too wise a ruler to lose sight 
xed | of the fact that it was very undesirable that a 
yrid | {eling of jealousy or bitterness should exist be- 
how | ‘Ween these two classes of his subjects. He de- 
Jose | ied to build up Christianity without antago- 
omnes | Mzing heathenism. He understood the new 
hard § ‘ligion imperfectly. He was an expert in the 
ever | tt of compromise. 

In his opinion, it was desirable to use every 

artifice to draw his Pagan subjects into the fold. 
Some § 70 facilitate this movement, it was desirable to 
smoothe the way by which they were to come. 
They must also be made to feel at home after they 
had crossed the line. To this end might they not 



































































































maa. ‘ presents from Croesus, the Lybian king. The] to be placed supreme in families, and buildeth 
loves bring some of their customs with them, and | water was used in the same way under the an- | up a sure house to those who in all their ways 
y He graft them on to the tree of Christ’s own plant- | cient and modern religions. acknowledge Him, and cast themselves under 





ing? Little by little these customs might be| Kissing the Pope’s toe has prevailed in Rom- | his protection. I trust a holy visitation hath 
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given you an understanding, what it is that 
makes for true peace; enter not into selfish de- 
liberations how to avoid plain duty ; protract 
not your stay in a land of jeopardy and danger, 
by taking counsel, but not of God, and covering 
yourselves with a covering, but not of his Spirit. 
The state of the Church in that city requires of 
you to come up to the help of the Lord, against 
the mighty inundation of folly and forgetfulness 
which prevails; there are no wages equal to 
those He gives his servants, for surely the reward 
of the faithful laborer is exceeding great ; peace, 
tranquillity and glory are upon their heads for 
ever. Thus, beloved friends, my soul travails 
for you, fur your present and everlasting wel- 
fare, that the solemn engagement you have mu- 
tually entered into may be truly fulfilled, and 
your happiness established upon a most durable 
basis. The eye of passion, in the short-lived 
fever of the mind, sometimes improperly called 
love, flatters itself with objects of imagined amia- 
bleness and beauty; this is transient and muta- 
ble; but affection founded on mutual esteem, 
for an object which religion and virtue have 
rendered truly estimable, hath a permanency 
in it equal to the causes which produced it- 

It is not in my mind to descend into every 
particular point of conduct necessary for your 
happiness ; these will be clearly opened as occa- 
sion requires, and help administered to come up 
in every duty, to render you truly comfortable 
and happy, useful and honorable in the Church 
and in the world, and objects of Divine favor 
and acceptance; but allow me to recommend a 
close attendance of meetings, both for worship 
and discipline; in this most reasonable service 
the soul has often been unexpectedly replenished 
with good, and its strength renewed to step for- 
ward in the holy path. 

Dare not to live without God in the world, 
lest he withdraw his blessings, and then who can 
make up the deficiency? My health continues 
precarious; my ankles and feet are weak; this 
is also the case with my right hand ; I have been 
obliged to drop my pen several times in this 
essay to salute you, which may account for sev- 
eral inaccuracies besides those in writing ; never- 
theless, warm affection fills and strengthens my 
mind youwards, in which I wish you present and 
everlasting welfare, with a tenderness as nearly 
paternal as I am capable of. 


SAMUEL FOTHERGILL. 





“T HAVE long been convinced that much treas- 
ure laid up for children, who we cannot be sure 
will make a good use of it, is not a thing that 
should be coveted by the true Christian. Cer- 
tainly where it is withheld, it should cause no 
repining. While the means, to those whom we 
may leave behind, of supplying present necessi- 
ties, is to be accounted a great blessing, much 
beyond is often an injury or a curse; and the 
prospect of such abundance is peculiarly apt to 
have an injurious influence on our children, de- 
structive of humility and dependence on a super- 
intending Providence. These considerations, 
which have long been deeply rooted in my mind, 
have a wonderful effect in reconciling me to 
that state wherein, “having food and raiment,” 
accommodated to that sphere in which I am 
necessitated to move, I hope I shall be con- 
tent. I feel it often a trial not to be able to 
dispense as liberally to others as I could wish, 
yet still I give a little that I may not lose the 
habit of giving, as thou used to observe, should 
be the care of those in limited circumstances.” 
—Extract from a Letter of G. W. Walker. 


THE FRIEND. 


SELECTED. 
THE THREE BIDDERS. 


Just listen a moment, young friends, 
And a story I’ll unfold— 

A marvellous tale of a wonderful sale, 
Of a noble lady of old. 

How hand and heart in an auction mart 
Her soul and her body she sold. 


’Twas in the kings’ highway so broad, 
A century ago, 

That a preacher stood of noble blood, 
Telling the poor and low 

Of a Saviour’s love and a home above, 
And a peace that all might know. 


A crowded throng drew eagerly near, 
And they wept at the wondrous love 

That could wash away their vilest sins, 
And give them a home above; 

When lo! through the crowd a lady proud, 
Her gilded chariot drove. 


“Make rogm! make room!” cried the haughty groom 
“You obstruct the king’s highway ; 

My lady is late and their majesties wait, 
Give way there, good people, give way!” 

But the preacher heard and his soul was stirred, 
And he cried to the rider, “Nay.” 


His eye like the lightning flashes out ; 
His voice like a trumpet rings; 

“ Your grand féte days, your fashions and ways, 
Are all but perishing things; 

’Tis the king’s highway, but I hold it to-day 
In the name of the King of kings.” 


Then he cried, as he gazed on the lady fair, 
And marked her soft eye fall: 

“ Now here in His Name a Sale I proclaim, 
And bids for this fair lady call ; 

Who will purchase the whole, her body and soul, 
Her coronet, and jewels and all? 


Three bidders already at hand I see— 
The World steps up at the first, 

‘My treasures and pleasures, my honors I give, 
For which all my votaries thirst; 

She’ll be happy and gay through life’s bright day, 
With a quiet grave at the worst.’ 


Next out speaks the Devil and boldly bids, 
‘The kingdoms of earth are all mine; 

Fair lady thy name with an envied fame, 
On their brightest tablets shall shine ; 

Only give me thy soul and I give thee the whole, 
Their glory and wealth to be thine.’ 


And what wilt thou give, O sinner’s true friend; 
Thou Man of Sorrows unknown? 

He gently said, ‘ My blood I have shed, 
To purchase her for mine own; 

To conquer the grave and her soul to save, 
I trod the wine press alone. 


I will give her my cross of suffering here, 
My cup of sorrow to share ; 

Then with glory and love in my home above, 
Forever to dwell with me there; 

She shall walk in light in a robe of white, 
And a radiant crown shall wear.’ 


Thou hast heard the terms, my lady fair, 
Offered by each for thee; = 

Which wilt thou choose and which wilt thou lose, 
This life or the life to be? 

The figure is mine, but the choice is thine, 
Dear lady, which of the three?” 


Nearer and nearer the preacher’s stand, 
The gilded chariot stole ; 

And each head is bowed as over the crowd, 
The gospel accents roll; 

And every word which the lady heard, 
Burned into her very soul. 


“ Pardon, good people,” she kindly said, 
As she rose from her cushioned seat ; 

As the crowd made way, you might almost say 
You could hear her pulses beat ; 

And each head was bare as the lady fair, 
Knelt low at the preacher’s feet. 


She took from her hand the jewels rare, 
The coronet from her brow ; 

“ Lord Jesus,” she said as she bowed her head, 
The highest bidder art Thou ; 

Thou hast died for my sake, and I gratefully take 
Thy offer—and take it now. 


I know the pleasures and treasures of earth, 
At best they but weary and cloy, 

And the Tempter is bold but his honors of gold 
Prove ever a fatal decoy ; 

I long for Thy rest—Thy bid is the best ; 
O Lord, I accept it with joy. 


I turn from the pride and the ambitions of earth, 
I welcome thy cross now so dear; 

My mission shall be to win souls for Thee, 
While life shall be spared to me here; 

My hope ever found with Thee to be crowned, 
When Thou shalt in glory appear. 


“Amen!” said the preacher with reverent grace, 
And the people all wept aloud ; 

Years have rolled on and all have gone, 
Who around that altar bowed ; 

Lady and throng have been swept along, 
On the wind like a morning cloud. 


But soon, O how soon, the glory and gloom 
Of the world shall pass away ; 
And the Lord shall come to his promised throne, 
With his saints in shining array; 
May we all be there with the lady fair, 
On that coronation day! 
——————— 


A MEmorRIAL OF THE MontToiy MEETING oF 
FRIENDS OF PHILADELPHIA, CONCERNING 
our DEcEASED FRIEND, ABIGAIL Hutcn 
INSON. 

Under a lively remembrance of the dedicated 
character and religious labors of our late be 
loved Friend, Abigail Hutchinson, we have felt 
engaged to preserve some account of her life and 
Christian experience. 

She was the daughter of John and Margaret 
Hutchinson, and was born in Philadelphia, Fifth 
Month 1st, 1798. She was educated in schools 
under the care of Friends; and submitted in 
early life to the restraints which her parents 
were concerned to place around their children. 
But about the year 1828, she, with others, was 
led away from the profession of the Truth, as 
unflinchingly maintained by her parents, and 
lost her right of membership in our religious 
Society. 

Through the enlightening influence of the 
Holy Spirit, she was, however, given to see, that 
through the coming, sufferings, death, resurree- 
tion and ascension of our blessed Lord and Sa 
viour, a new and living way of redemption had 
been opened for all mankind; and also to see 
the root and ground from which our Christian 
testimonies proceed ; and having been brought 
into deep sorrow and concern for the course she 
had pursued, she made acknowledgment thereof 
to the Monthly Meeting of Friends of Philadel- 
phia for the Southern District, and was rein 
stated in membership by it in the Sixth Month, 
1841. 

Continuing to yield obedience to the opera 
tions of the Holy Spirit, a gift in the ministry 
was conferred upon her. She had felt for many 
years that she might be called to his service; 
but, as she subsequently wrote, she did not feel 
that the time had come for her to engage in it 
until after the death of her beloved mother. 
“When,” she said, “it seemed as though her 
mantle had fallen upon me; and the first time 
I felt constrained to speak, was when her Me 
morial was read in our Monthly Meeting.” This 
was in First Month, 1850. For several months 
after this her voice was not again heard in this 
way in our religious meetings, but during the 
following winter, in the course of an evening 
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meeting in the Arch Street house, after passing 
through great conflict and exercise, she was 
made ready to yield and express what was upon 
her mind, when a beloved minister arose and 
spoke; upon which she felt that she might be 
excused ; but after he had taken his seat the 
words again presented, and, to use her own lan- 
ge, “ It seemed as though a voice said, ‘Obey 
my voice and live, or spiritual death will be thy 
rtion.’” 

She adds, “I was enabled to arise, and ex- 
pressed the words of our Saviour, ‘Say not ye, 
there are yet four months and then cometh har- 
yest? Behold I say unto you, lift up your eyes 
and look on the fields, for they are white already 
toharvest. And he that reapeth receiveth wages, 
and gathereth fruit unto life eternal.’ Oh! the 
sweet peace I felt; nothing troubled me; yet, 

or, weak one! I felt, notwithstanding the 

rd’s goodness in granting sweet peace and 
quiet, I wanted, as a sign I was right, that some 
friend might call and see me.” 

The next evening, the minister who had spo- 
ken in this meeting, our late valued Friend, 
William Evans, whom she esteemed as “a father 
in the Truth,” made her a visit, which was very 
comforting to her. 

Her gift in the ministry was acknowledged 
by the Monthly Meeting in 1854. Her labors 
in that line were characterized by much humility 
and tenderness of spirit, and being careful to 
keep within the bounds of her gifi, they were 
attended with a solemnizing effect upon the meet- 
ing, and the comfort of the right-minded. Her 
communications were generally brief, and a 
watchful care was observed to attend closely to 
the pointings of the Divine finger. Self being 
thus kept out, and being accompanied with the 
baptizing power of Truth, her ministry had the 
effect to gather to the source from which it 
came. 

Her appearances in prayer were marked by 
an humble, child-like faith, and she was often 
engaged to intercede, that all might be strength- 
ened to “trust more confidingly” in the source 
of eternal strength—and a sense of her near 
approach to the Throne of Grace, often brought 
others under a measure of the same precious 
feeling. 

She was often much favored in administering 
consolation and encouragement to individuals, 
particularly to those under bereavement, and to 
the sick; and her visits to such were at times 
peculiarly acceptable. On one occasion, at the 
bedside of a person who was in great distress, 
the was engaged to supplicate for the extension 
to him of Divine mercy, when he became quiet. 
After she had ceased, he expressed his thank- 
oo for the visit, and shortly afterwards ex- 
pired. 

She was endued with good natural abilities, 
and a cheerful, social disposition, which, under 
the sanctifying influence of Divine Grace, rer- 
- dered her company interesting and instructive, 
y and as she advanced in years, endeared her to 
y many of the younger class as a sympathizing 
3; ) friend and counsellor. 
el She was a diligent attender of the meetings 
it of which she was a member, and was occasion- 
r. | allydrawn to attend those at a distance from 
home, and in a few cases was engaged in such 
fervice with a Minute from her Monthly Meet- 
ing, 

In many of her religious engagements she 
Was strengthened by the sympathy of her be- 
loved sister, Elizabeth Hutchinson, a valuable 

tin the Truth, who possessed the ornament 
ofa meek and quiet spirit; and with whom she 
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lived in much unity until the death of her sister 
on the 31st of Twelfth Month, 1873. 

For many years Abigail Hutchinson was in 
the practice of recording from time to time, the 
exercises of her mind. From memoranda made 
during some of the latter years of her life, the 
following are extracted: 

“T have earnestly desired simply to attend to 
the —- of the Divine finger, not to go be- 
fore nor to linger behind my Guide. I have felt 
peace in yielding obedience in expressing what 
was required of me. I believe there are many 
who desire the welfare of Zion and the enlarge- 
ment of her borders, and if faithfulness is abode 
in, yielding obedience to the Lord’s requirings, 
there will be raised up burden bearers and testi- 
mony bearers to support our Christian doctrines 
and testimonies, that the Church may yet come 
up out of the wilderness, leaning on her Beloved. 
Be pleased, O Lord! to hasten the day when 
the Seewkain of thee may cover the earth as 
the waters do the sea.” 

“How lightly some of the testimonies for 
which our early Friends suffered imprisonment 
and death, are esteemed by many, who think 
we make the way harder than it is, ourselves 
making crosses, &c. Our dear Redeemer hath 
said, ‘If any man will come after me, let him 
deny himself and take up his cross daily, and 
follow me.’ There is no new way to the king- 
dom, no other way than that our ancient wor- 
thies have trodden, the way of self-denial and 
the daily cross. 

‘“‘T feel as one of the hindermost of the flock, 
and as of very little use, having done so little 
for my dear Lord and Saviour, who has done so 
much for me. Oh, for more purity of heart! 
Search me, O God, and know my heart ; try me 
and know my thoughts; and see if there be any 
wicked way in me, and lead me in the way ever- 
lasting. I do crave that all that is not right in 
the sight of God, my Saviour, may be removed, 
that I may be prepared for an entrance into the 
kingdom of eternal rest when done with time; 
and my spirit be joined with the purified and 
redeemed of all generations, that stand before 
the throne.” 

On the 7th of First Month, 1882, her beloved 
brother Thomas, a Friend highly esteemed on 
account of his humble and exemplary life, was 
removed by death. This bereavement was deep- 
ly felt by her, but she was enabled to write on 
the 28th of the month: 

“As I lay on my bed a few mornings ago, 
dwelling on my strippedness and loneliness, the 
language came before me, ‘Put on strength in 
the name of the Lord, finish thy work and there 
will be a mansion prepared for thee.’” 

In a letter to a friend written in her ninety- 
first year, she uses this language: “How many 
have been taken of latter time from works to 
their eternal rewards, their seats left vacant, but 
He who raised up and qualified faithful labor- 
ers to be pillars in the Church, is as able now 
as ever He was to raise up and qualify others to 
fill the vacant places. There are among our 
young Friends, some who, if faithful, will have 
to take up the cross and show themselves more 
openly than they have done on the Lord’s side, 
that the broken ranks may again be filled.” 

About three months before her close, she wrote 
toa friend: “I feel, through the mercy of my 
Holy Redeemer, all has been forgiven and blot- 
ted out, and the cheering hope, when the Lord 
is pleased to say it is enough, of being united 
with our loved ones.” 

Her health had been feeble for many years, 
yet she was not entirely prevented from attend- 





ing our religious meetings until about six months 
before her death. In this period of seclusion, 
she wrote: “I have had some comfortable, quiet 
meetings in my chamber, the dear Master has 
been very near, praises to his name!” Thus sup- 
ported by a sense, from time to time, of the Di- 
vine presence, she peacefully drew near to the 
close of her life, which took place on the 16th 
of the Sixth Month, 1890, in the ninety-third 
year of her age. 
























For the “ FRIEND.” 


Extracted from a Letter by one of the Helpers 
at Tunesassah. 


[The following extracts from old letters give 
an interesting insight into the labors among the 
Indians of some of the valuable Friends who 
have devoted a portion of their time to the bene- 
fit of the Indians on the Allegheny Reserva- 
tion.—Ep.] 


Seventh Month Ist, 1861. 

Our vacation is just ended. Abel and Caro- 
line Blackburn and myself returned from a visit 
to Horse Shoe, Seventh-day evening. Abner 
took us up to Redhouse, about seven miles from 
our. place, where there is a small settlement of 
Indians. 

The wife of Joseph Turkey was glad to see 
me, though we were strangers to each other. 
Said that she felt thankful to her Heavenly 
Father that I had been sent out. That she had 
been thinking she would try to take the advice 
of those who were interested for her good, and 
desired that I might be helped and preserved, 
and that the Lord might bless my labors to her 
people, expressing a great concern for her mother 
who is still a Pagan. After visiting most of the 
houses there, we went up to Jimerson town, 
where I fuund one womau sick, tv whom I gave 
some advice as to housekeeping, and some rela- 
tive to being good, and then left. But after 
coming from the next house, I found I must 
return and make some inquiry as to her belief; 
her husband coming in, interpreted for me. I 
had to direct her to the Saviour. He said he 
was very glad I had come; that his wife had 
felt some concern about herself, and had thought 
much about Friends. He wanted Friends to 
visit them whenever they came that way, and 
hoped I might be kept and preserved as long as 
I lived. He had been one of Joseph Elkinton’s 
scholars and his wife had been here some time. 
I visited Isaac Jimerson’s wife, another sick wo- 
man, who looked very pleasant when I went in; 
but my tarry there was too long. Although I 
hurried very much we were told the last car 
had gone, and we had to walk to Great Valley, 
where we lodged, three miles distant. It wasa 
nice, cool morning, and we got along better than 
we expected, though the feet of my companions 
blistered some, but mine did very well. 

We had a comfortable night’s rest and started 
out quite bright next morning for Horse Shoe, 
which is not far from Great Valley. We visited 
all the houses where they were at home. One 
where I had been once or twice before was very 
far from being nice, and I could see but very 
little improvement; so I took off my bonnet 
and shawl, and told the woman I would help 
her clean up her house. I asked one or two 
other women who were there to help me—one of 
them assisted me in making beds, and I cleared 
all the rubbish from under the beds, sweeping 
out and assorting out. The women in the mean- 
time cleaning the cupboard, and sometimes look- 
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Selected for ‘“‘ THE FRIEND.” 


Children and their Parents. 


“ Dear Friends, we believe there are many of 
you, and especially of the youth, who, in a good 
degree, have given up, and are giving up your 
hearts to serve the Lord. May you submit 
with patience to all the repeated baptisms nec- 
essary for your refinement. The gospel hath 
its tribulations, but they are not like the sorrow 
of the world, which worketh death. They are 
intended to disturb the polluted rest in more 
worldly enjoyments; and to unite you to the 
living members of Christ’s body, in whom the 
same things have been accomplished ; and, if 
they be accepted as tokens of his love, and abode 
under the allotted time without repining, they 
will completely unite you to Him, the Holy 
Head. 

Wherefore, ye dearly beloved youth, our 
treasure, in whom we sometimes dare to delight, 
and to hope that you will one day succeed to 
the places of those faithful laborers, who have 
passed and are passing from works to rewards; 
we entreat you, dear children, with tender so- 
licitude we press it upon you, flee from every- 
thing which tends to despoil you of your inno- 
cence, and to render your minds less receptive 
of that holy influence which your enlightened 
judgment demonstrates to be Truth. 

And ye parents, be ye solicitous to discharge 
your important and solemn duty with scrupulous 
attention. It is often too late to warn the youth- 
ful mind of danger, when your own negligence or 
indulgence hath suffered your offspring to deviate 
from that path of simplicity, in which you have 
thought yourselves bound to walk, and in which 
you have found peace. If you fail to suppress 
the early beginnings of undue liberty, how can 
you expect a blessing on your endeavors, when 
further deviations at length arouse your atten- 
tion; and how, having failed to rule your own 
houses well, can you expect duly to ‘take care 
of the Church of God,’ by performing that too 
much neglected duty of private admonition 
therein? There were of old those who brought 
children to Christ, in the days of his flesh ; and 
now the religious parent can breathe no warmer 
aspiration for them, than when he spiritually 
commends his tender offspring to the protection 
of his Lord. But, see, Friends, that you en- 
courage no propensities in them which prevent 
a union with Him. Restrain them, we beseech 
you, from associating with those whose influence 
and example lead away from his law; and be 
especially careful that you introduce not among 
them publications which are either wholly or in 
part repugnant to the faith as it is in Jesus. 
Let it be your daily care to endeavor, after 
closer communion with Him, and to walk in 
meek submission to his commands; so may you 
gain over the minds of the youth providentially 
placed under your care, that ascendency which 


though it were all smiles, and when we were 
done, I gave the one who had assisted me a piece 
of money, for helping me so good, and not get- 
ting cross. When the old woman (who had 
gone to the woods for some kind of medicine) 
came in, I asked her if we had not made her 
house pretty good?” “Oh weok,” which means 
very good. I told her she must try now to keep 
it so; and left them, both looking very pleas- 
antly. 

We returned to Great Valley, where we took 
the cars, arriving safely at Steamburg, where we 
found Abner waiting for us with the carriage, 
and got home before dark. Abby kept house 
while we were gone. 

I expect uncle 8. Cope remembers what Dodge 
Fatty said to him when we called at his house. 
That what he heard him say at meeting made 
him think a great deal, that it seemed to open 
his heart. He spoke to some of the family here 
since of the meeting, how it made him fee/; also 
told of another Indian who the next day after 
was chopping wood. He said how much he 
thought about what he had heard, and going 
further into the woods had prayed. So, uncle§S., 
I can see his preaching had some effect. I hope 
the labor will not all be lost that has been be- 
stowed on this people. 















































































LETTER FROM AN INDIAN GIRL. 
“Fifth Month 31st, 1861. 

My dear teacher, Abel Blackburn :—This is 
the last afternoon for us to write letters. I 
thought before thou told us, we had better write 
composition or letters to thee or Caroline and 
Abigail, that I would take the pleasure of writ- 
ing to thee. Thou hast done a great deal for 
me and taken a great deal of pains for my im- 
provement. And is it not my duty to write a 
line to thee in which to express my thanks? 
Surely I will try and be one of those who feels 
thankful for all the good, whatever it might be, 
that is done for them. I have enjoyed this short 
session very much, both in and out of school. 
I hope, if I stay another session, that it will be 
as pleasant as this has been. It is indeed pleas- 
ant, when we have been so long engaged in 
studying our books, to be free from it a short 
time. I wish thou could go home too and spend 
a few-happy days with thy brothers and sisters, 
father and mother, as thy scholars will, and so 
return with renewed mind. 

This is a beautiful afternoon. Where shall 
we be, what shall our employment be, when this 
day comes round again? Shall the hours be as 
happily spent as they are now? Ah! our souls 
will be existing in some place, either our time 
will be passing away in this world, or in the 
world which will never end, and where life will 
no more change. 

From thy affectionate scholar, 
Cyntuia E. Prerce.” 


“ TUNESASSAH, June Ist, 1861. 
My dear friends:—I had a little opportunity 
to write to you all in one letter. I thought it 
best because [ did not know that I shall come 
to school again. I am very glad that you took 
a great deal pains to learn me. I thank you 
all. And please forgive whatever I have done 
that you did not like it. I don’t want to do any- 
thing that will make you feel bad. I don’t want 
todo wrong. But something tempts me, that 
I get so cross it makes you feel bad. I mean last 
session that I did not do right. I so sorry what 
Idone. I would like to come again if my father 

is willing. From your friend, 
Nevius E. Pierce.” 


Epistle of London Yearly Meeting, 1800. 
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arises from the united efforts of sound judgment, 
truest love, and a good example.”—From an 


Some California Bird Acquaintances.—I was 
sitting one day under a pepper-tree on a hill, 
when my attention was attracted to a small 
brown bird hopping in front of a cactus hedge 
near at hand. Just there the pads were dense 
and bristling with spines as sharp as needles— 
apparently a formidable barrier for even feath- 
But suddenly, as I watched, the small 
bird slipped between the lumpy leaves at the 
very spiniest part of the clump, and disappeared 





from view. It was not until many days after. 
ward that I suspected she had her nest there, 
behind that prickly copse. 

A young ranchman, returning from cultiva. 
ting in a river valley, sought and found it for 
me, and pronounced the bird the cactus-wren, 
He had observed these nests frequently, he told 
me, in “ brushing” wild land; but it was some 
time before the idea that they were really nestg 
occurred to him. He had thought them loos 
débris, hurled into oblong shape by the wind, 
and caught and held by the spines where 
were fiercest. He paid them little attention 
when the torch set fire to the wild acres. Ong 
day, however, breaking into one accidentally 
with his finger, he was surprised to discover 
eggs within. The little leaf conglomeration, 
shaped much like a bottle, was lying securely 
on its side, just at the point where a main stem 
forked into branches; and the eggs rested on 4 
downy mat of cactus spines, turned “ soft side 
inward.” At the end, placed almost precisely 
as the mouth of a bottle is placed, was a small 
round aperture through which the bird gained 
entrance to her domicile. As Madame Wren 
was not at home on the occasion of this uncere- 
monious call, he bore the nest away, and I thus 
had opportunity to study its structure. Stime 
lated by this discovery, curiosity led him to 
investigate numerous other apparent handfuls 
of loose leaves in similar positions, and he in 
variably found them to be nests—some tenant 
less, some the receptacle of eggs, some occupied 
by young. 

I imparted this information to a friend, a 
surveyor, and he at once recalled hundreds, as 
he said, of these accumulations of twigs and 
leaf-deposit, which he had noticed when tramp- 
ing through cactus thickets. He had never 
thought of their being habitations. He after 
wards proved the existence of a great number 
of the “ hundreds,” by gathering and bearing 
them home. Nearly all were choked with dry 
leaves; in many, the entrance aperture was 
entirely closed by rubbish and webs; but all 
showed evidence of occupancy. Dissecting them 
we found them composed of a mass of brown 
stuff—chiefly, grass, spines and stubble—thrown 
together in an exceedingly loose — 
knitted to firmness by ravelled cobwebs, spider- 
threads, and filaments of various delicate de- 
scriptions. Often the nest was shielded from 
observation by a covering, equally loose, of 
miscellaneous odds and ends. Evidently, the 
cunning wren knows how to place her young 
well out of the reach of dangers.— Estelle Thomp- 
son in Christian Union. 


Playfulness of Birds — “Crossing early one 


summer morning the Nantasket Beach, on my , 


way to catch a Boston boat, I noticed a dog 
barking at and chasing some swallows, which 
kept skimming along the surface of the sand, 
and keeping just enough ahead to tease him & 
fectually. Shortly after, I saw another swallow 
join in the sport, and practice the same trick 
Presently one of them soared upward, while the 
dog continued the chase, when suddenly the 
bird pounced down upon the dog’s back, mis 
chievously pulling out a hair from his coat. This 
the swallow did twice in succession, to the 
bewilderment and annoyance of the poor beast” 
He next relates an anecdote which illustrate 
the summary justice which is sometimes exe 
cuted upon evil doers by the lower animals 
He says: ; 
“Happening shortly afterward to mentil 
this odd prank of the swallows to a friend, 


told me had seen the same birds play similat 
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tricks on kittens, who were basking in the sun, 
being careful, however, to avoid the maternal 
cat. He also told me of another incident he had 
witnessed, in which the sparrows had shown 
even more mischievous acuteness. One day, 
while watching the birds in his yard, to study 
their habits, in which he was interested as a 
paturalist, he saw a swallow enter the tempo- 
rarily vacated nest of a sparrow, under the 
eaves of an out-building. When the sparrow 
tried to get back to its nest, it found the swallow 
ensconced therein and ready to do battle for its 

ion. A lively skirmish now ensued, but 
the swallow remained master of the situation. 
In answer to the sparrow’s repeated calls, several 
other sparrows appeared, and a spirited assault 
followed to oust the beleaguered invader, but in 
vain. In a few minutes all the sparrows left 
save one, who remained to mount guard, and 
strove to distract the enemy by an occasional 
onslaught on the nest, when suddenly more than 
a dozen sparrows arrived with bits of straw, tow, 
&c., in their beaks, with which they closed up 
the nest, leaving the living inmate shut up 
therein to die a lingering death.”— Bender, in 
New England Magazine. 


ful friends in Philadelphia. And God gave 
him an assurance before he was yet off his 
knees, that his prayer should be answered. 

After his arrival in Philadelphia he was re- 
moved from the vessel to the house of a Friend, 
where he soon after died. To some who called 
upon him, he declared that the Lord was with 
him, and all things were well, and that he had 
nothing to do but to die. 


Usually the British war vessel monopolizes all the 
honor and glory of deeds of this description, but as 
the New Hebrides are under the joint control of 
England and France, our neighbors across the chan- 
nel were allowed to have a hand in this particular 
exploit. On arriving at the scene, the two war 
vessels landed parties of marines, and, having joined 
forces, marched on the doomed village, which they 
found entirely deserted, the natives, well knowing 
the object of their visit, having fled at their ap- 
proach. The rest of the story is best told in the 
official, unemotional terms of Admiral Lord Charles 
Scott: “As it was impossible to trace’ them, the 
party contented itself by destroying the village and 
the plantations.” Thus we cov England and 
France combining in the atrocious act of burning 
a village, and destroying all the crops of the in- 
habitants, because a white man was killed by some- 
body who may have had no connection whatever 
with that particular village. It is high time that 
such barbarous proceedings, ordered by a British 
admiral and carried out under the British flag, 
should be brought toasummary end. Not content 
with kidnapping Kanakas to provide slaves fur 
Queensland sugar plantations, we must needs burn 
down their villages, and destroy their plantations 
on evidence that would be scouted in the meanest 
court in the realm.— The Star. 


Military Influence in Parliament.—The Herald of 
Peace says: It appears that the new Parliament 
contains 53 naval and military officers and 52 offi- 
cers of the auxiliary forces, making a total of 105 
representatives of “the fighting interest.” 
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Items. 


The Universal Peace Congress at Berne, Switzer- 
land.—The Herald of Peace states that 308 delegates 
had been appointed to this body. Among the reso- 
lutions passed by it was one urging that the differ- 
ent States of Europe should be joined in a kind of 
federal union, with a permanent Congress of na- 
tious, to which should referred the settlement 
of all international questions. Another recom- 
mended disarmament as a substitute for the present 
policy of preparing armed forces to secure peace. 
Another recorded its strong disapprobation of the 
system of negotiating loans for the purpose of en- 
abling one nation to slaughter the people of an- 
other. 


Military Conscription.— The Fortnightly Review 
contains an article by “Ouida,” who has acted as a 
Estivation.—A rarer and even more curious | foreign correspondent of the London Times, show- 
phenomenon than hibernation, or winter sleep, ing the evil effects on the nations of Europe which 
says a writer in the Mediterranean Naturalist, is have resorted to a forced conscription to fill their 
a * 3s : a i The following is an extract from her pa- 

the estivation, or torpidity of certain animals | “™'; ; P 
Retin the ds aaa aan of the wammaiet t ‘I can conceive nothing so appalling to the 
hi ne ” ati . niente dee M world as would be the forcing of the military tem- 
oO is - ve a . ea = . — —~ per upon its entire multitudes. Militarism is the 

uonot mentions the tanrec, of Madagascar, 


negation of individuality, of originality, and of true 
an insect-eating creature resembling the hedge- | liberty. The French Kepublic has the same cor- 
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- hog. It is very active during the rainy season, ruption, the same tyrannies, and the same coercion 
14 | bat lies torpid in a shallow burrow for nearly | >y bayonets for which the two Empires were re- . : : 
ae mentee ta the df riod. The most re-| Viled- Germany is a hell of despotism, persecution A letter received from a valued Friend in 
P arkable mer pa . however. ase fend and espionage. In Italy, the whole people sweat, | New England, a member of the larger Body 
er a Snr she b hi- | °O8? perish, under the burdens laid upon them | there, queries whether the time has not “ nearly 
» | im @ group intermediate between the batrachi-| for the maintenance of the vast battalions of young | oome or the way is opening for Philadelphi 
ans and fishes, and comprising at present but | men imprisoned in barrack-yards in enf idle- —- oe : ——- 
er = iy - race J ards in entorced ia | Yearly Meeting to move with the view of bring- 
. three animals. Their anatomical structure re-| ness; whilst the fruitful lands of the Peninsula, | *“"’Y fell ei dh ; 2 - 
. sembles that of the fishes, and a bronchial ap- | from Venice to Calabria, lie untilled under the ing into fellowship and harmonious action the 
a paratus allows them to breathe in the water, | blue skies; the spade and the scythe rusting, whilst Friends on this continent who are striving to 


the accursed sabre and musket shine. This is all 
that Militarism, with its offspring Conscription, has 
done for the three nations who most loudly pro- 
tested their free principles.” 


uphold the ancient doctrines and testimonies of 
the Society. I have many times conversed with 
dear John G. Whittier on this subject, and found 


all | While a pulmonary apparatus enables them to 
= absorb the oxygen of the air. A careful study 
= of the protopterus shows that during the entire 






















dry season, lasting about nine months, it re- bim entertaining 0 similar view.” 

wo 7 buried i ‘el dried d Jepth of | ,. Aferecca-—The Slave Trade—A caravan which| The Query thus resented has awakened some 
vet mains buried in the dried-up mud at a depth o lately arrived at Tendouf from Timbuctoo brought | serious thought. Puhane all real Friends will 
er- five feet, and is surrounded by a sort of cocoon, | 4 090 slaves, principally young girls and boys. So agree that those Friends who do strive to up- 
de- which incloses it hermetically. Air penatrates great was the influx of slaves at Morocco city, that | }014 our ancient doctrines and testimoniesshould 
om through a narrow channel to the animal, which | instead of holding the market twice a week, as b eaih.t ere faithfully in thi 

of | in this state breathes, not only through a Jung | usual, it was held daily for three weeks, and the . SS ies se h Leena 4 y ah 1s 
he | into which the swimming-bladder istransformed, | Prices were comparatively low, ranging from £10 effort, wherever they may be scattered and how- 
t but through its wide. membraneous tail. On | % £14a head. During the feast of Ramadan the | ever much they may be isolated. There can be 
Ing 8 ’ : Kaids, who come to Marakesh, in order to present | no doubt that these faithful Friends would be 


my the return of the rainy season, the dried mucus 
covering the animal dissolves, and the creature 
straightens out from its doubled-up position, and 










gifts to the Sultan’s son, who is the Khalifa of bis 


animated and strengthened by being brought 
father, agreed that the most acceptable present 


into outward fellowship and union with those of 


































would be some of these young slaves from Tim- | ;; . . 
“ swims in the water for three months. buctoo. ‘There were forty-three Kaids, and each like hry elsewhere. = vs phage be * 
7 of them gave this young man, only eighteen years deci ed gain to our branch of the Uhristian 
dog of age, three slave girls and two slave boys—over Church, if all the barriers could be removed 
nich A good example of conscientiousness was | two hundred young slaves in all. As the young| which now exist in a greater or less degree be- 





and, that shown by Robert Barrow, who, in 1696, 
n@ § was shipwrecked on the coast of Florida. The 
low § ship's company, falling into the hands of the 
fick. | Indians, pretended that they were Spaniards, 
the of whom those Indians stood in fear; but when 
the § Robert was asked, “Art thou a Nickaleer?” 
mit § which is an Englishman, he answered “ Yes,” 
This § the savages stripped him of his clothes, and were 
real Seeently bent on murdering the whole party, 
placing themselves each behind one, with knives 
rat § in their hands. But on a sudden it pleased 
exe § God to work wonderfully for their preserva- 
Hon, and instantly all those savage men were 
struck dumb, and like men amazed. 
By prayer, Robert Barrow wrestled with God 
to be delivered from those unreasonable creat- 
ures, desiring to lay his home among his faith- 


Khalifa has a bad reputation for cruelty and other 
vices, the fate of these young captives is a misera- 
ble one.— Herald of Peace. 


Under the British Flag.— Natives Promiscuously 
Punished.—We have more than once called atten- 
tion to the idiotic destruction of native villages in 
the South Sea Islands, by the British war vessels, 
in punishment of alleged “native outrages.” In 
a report to hand, Eighth Month 16th, 1892, from 
Lord Charles Scott, the Admiral on the Australian 
station, we have a more than ordinarily reprehensi- 
ble instance of this ineffably stupid sort of thing. 
On the Island of Santo, one of the New Hebrides 
group, a planter named Sawers was killed some time 
ago. Who killed him, or why he was killed, was 
never ascertained. But as usual the nearest native 
village had to pay the penalty. Her Majesty’s gun- 
boat Katoomba, and the French cruiser Saone, pro- 
ceeded in company to the scene of the outrage. 














tween many who are united in fundamentals. 

We apprehend this will be a gradual work, 
but it may be brought about if the Lord should 
direct and open the way. He alone is able to 
effect such a result. Serious indeed will be the 
responsibility resting on those who fail to move 
as He directs; and far-reaching may be the re- 
sults of their unfaithfulness. 

Philadelphia Yearly Meeting has officially 
borne a noble testimony to the principles of the 
Gospel as held by the Society of Friends; but we 
are not blind to the defects which exist within 
its borders; and which would-weaken its hands 
in making such an effort as our New England 
Friend refers to. Yet much may be done by 
individual labor. Let us seek to be clothed 
with the covering of love, which will recognize 
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THE FRIEND. 





















dent of Haverford College, with which he was con- 
nected more than thirty years. 

The number of deaths reported in this city last 
week was 361, being 53 less than the previous week, 
and 11 less than the corresponding week of last year. 
Of the whole number, 175 were males and 186 fe- 
males ; 54 died of consumption; 31 of diphtheria ; 30 
of marasmus; 27 of diseases of the heart; 21 of pneu- 
monia; 18 of inflammation of the stomach and bowels ; 
17 of cancer; 13 of inflammation of the brain; 13 of 
cholera infantum; 12 of old age and 10 of typhoid 
fever. 

Markets, &e.—U.S. 2’s, 100 a 102; 4’s, 1144 a 115}; 
currency 6’s, 107 a 117. 

Corron was firm and } ct. per pound higher, the 
movement from the plantations being light. Middling 
uplands quoted at 83 cts. 

FrEep.— Winter bran, in bulk, spot, $15.00 a $16.00; 
spring bran, in bulk, spot, $14.00 a 15.00. 

FLour.—Winter super, $2.00 a $2.25; do., extras, 
$2.25 a $2.75; No. 2 winter family, $2.75 a $3.25; 
Pennsylvania roller, straight, $3.50 a $3.85 ; Western 
winter, clear, $3.40 a $3.75; do. do., straight, $3.75 a 
$4.10; winter patent, $4.10 a $4.40; Minnesota, clear, 
$3.25 a $3.75; do., straight, $3.75 a $4.25; do., patent, 
$4.35 a $4.65; do., favorite brands, higher. Rye flour 
sold in a small way at $3.65 per barrel for choice Penn- 
sylvania. 

Grain.—No. 2 red wheat, 763 a77 cts. 

No. 1 mixed corn, 503 a 50} cts. 
No. 1 white oats, 39} a 39} cts. 

Beer Catrie.— Extra, none here; good, 44 a 43 
cts.; medium, 4} a 4§ cts.; common, 34 a 4 cts. ; culls, 
23 a 3} cts.; fat cows, 24 a 3} cts. 

SHEEP AND LAmss.—Extra, 5} a 5} cts.; good, 
43 a 5 cts.; medium, 4} a 44 cts.; common, 3} a 4cts.; 
culls, 2a 3} cts. Lambs, 3} a 6} ets. 

Hoas.—Good Western, 83 a 83 cts. ; other Western, 
8 a 84 ets. 

ForeEIGn.—It is announced that John Morley is pre- 
paring to make a personal visit to the congested dis- 
tricts of Ireland. Meanwhile, the material prospects of 
the country are darkening. Nothing now can save the 
crops from falling far below the average, alike in quan- 





the honest efforts of all; and, as opportunity 

offers, mingle with those who are exposed to 

a trials, and endeavor to strengthen their 
ands. 

We believe some visits paid of latter time by 
concerned Friends in sections of the country 
where there is much to burthen the honest- 
hearted, have been satisfactory to the visitors 
and helpful to the visited. 

It is a subject which claimed some attention 
in the late Yearly Meeting of Ohio; and while 
the way did not seem clear to take any official 
step, the members were encouraged, when ability 
was offered, to offer their prayers to the Lord, 
that He might open the prison doors of those 
who might be regarded as spiritually bound ; 
and the case of Peter was referred to, who was 
bound and in prison, and prayer was offered to 
the Lord for him by the Church without ceas- 
ing. And finally the Lord sent his angel, who 
opened the prison doors, and set the captive 
free. 


to say to Caprivi, at Potsdam: “ This time I shall 
on to the bitter end. If necessary we will dissolveiie 
Reichstag, and if the new majority should also be 
hostile, we will continue dissolving until the bill ig 
passed.” The Emperor has therefore identified him. 
self with the bill, and he will dismiss every Minister 
who opposes it, directly or indirectly. Such is the 
present situation. 

Three thousand retail traders of Cologne have pe 
titioned the Federal Council and the Emperor to 
abolish the new “Sunday Rest” law. They assure the Vi 
Emperor that this rest tends to make employés not 
more religious, but more pleasure seeking and discon. 
tented. The petition adds that statistics show that it 
is unfavorable morality and bad political economy to 
hamper trade and collect experience from the ruin of 
many poor traders. The Chamber of Commerce of Bubs 
Upper Bavaria is preparing to agitate the question, 
holding the same view as the Cologne petitioners, 

It is estimated that since the outbreak of cholera in 
Russia 300,000 persons have died from the disease, N 

Advices from the interior of Mexico, received at El 
Paso, Texas, state that hundreds of people are dying 
of typhoid fever in Toluca, The disease has been 
caused by famine, and the outlook for the winter is 
deplorable, as the corn crop this year was killed by 
early frost. 
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SUMMARY OF EVENTS. 


Unitep Sratr.—The Secretary of the Treasury 
has selected the property on Walnut Street, between 
Sixth and Seventh, as the site for the new Philadel- 
phia Mint authorized by Congress, and requested the 
Attorney General to institute the necessary condem- 
nation proceedings. This is the site originally chosen 
by the special Commission, of which A. J. Drexel was 
Chairman. 

Dr. Augustus G. Seibert, who was commissioned by 
the New York Health Board to visit Hamburg and 
Berlin to investigate the cholera, declares that the 
only way to keep cholera out of the country is to stop 
immigration. If immigration cannot be stopped he 
says we may look for cholera next year. He considers 
France in the list of dangerous countries on account 
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RECEIPTS. 


Received from Milton Stanley, Agent, Ind., $6, being NI 
$2 each for Addison Hadley, Joel Newlin and Albert 
Maxwell, vol. 66; from Joel Thompson, Del., $2, vol, 

66; from Thomas E. Mott, Iowa, $2, vol. 66; from A 
Sarah Ann Allen, N. J., $2, vol. 66; from Joseph C, Met 
Dixon, Queensland, Australia, £1 5 s., vols. 65 and sible 
66; from William S. Bacon, N. J., $2, vol. 66; from ith 
Mary W. Bacon, N. J., $2, vol. 66; from Thomas E. we 
Smith, Agent, Iowa, for Edward Vail, $2, vol. 66; from ly te 
Martha G. Cook, Md., $2, vol. 66; from ‘Thomas A. abot 
Wood, Agent, O., $9, being $1 for himself and $2 each port 
for Joseph Vaughan, William Taber, Eliza Stock and it w 
Jonathan Brown, vol. 66; from Florence M. Collins, t 
Fkd., $2, vol. 66; from Mahlon Johnson, Ind., $2, vol. | ™° 

66 ; from Jesse J. Doudna, O., $2, vol. 66; from Thomas 



























of the prevalence of the disease there last summer. tity and quality. Nor is there any compensation in con- | Hartley, O., $1, to No. 52, vol. 66. and 
Murat Halstead, in the Cincinnati Commercial Ga- | nection with livestock. At the great fair at Ballinasloe, TE cilal 
zelte, says: ‘One thing more it will be useful to re-| just over, sales of horses, cattle and sheep were slow NOTICES. abil 


member: The saying of physicians at Hamburg that | and prices low. This incidence of universal depression 


Westtown BoarpinG ScHoot.—The General Com- expe 





























the drunkard seized by cholera must die. ‘We can do | adds materially to the difficulties which the Irish Gov- | mittee meet in Philadelphia, Tenth Month 2lst, at 
nothing with an alcoholic,’ is the word of doom to that | ernment finds bequeathed to it. lla.M . weal 
class of unfortunates.” Acablegram dated London, Tenth Month 7th, says: The Comanittes on Instruction meet the same day of e 
By way of comment on the above, the New York | —A sharpand probably salutary shock has been given | ¢ 9 4. 4 ; was 
Voice says: “And yet a tax of $250 a year is the | to the highest social circles by the startling exposures aoe Witt1am Evans, Clerk. I for 
greatest penalty Mr. Halstead can suggest for drunk-| in regard to the prevalence of drunkenness among sdivniiniaiensiimemightetiing tent 
ard factories.” aristocratic ladies, made by Lady Frederick Cavendish Westrown Boarpinc ScHoou.—Trains leaving ” 
An attempt was made early on the morning of the | and the Duchess of Bedford at the Church Congress. | Broad Street Station, Philadelphia, at 7:17 and 8:48 bees 
7th inst. to blow up with dynamite a large boarding | Hitherto allegations of widespread drinking practices | 4, ., 2:53 and 4:35 Pp. M., for Westtown, are regularly min 
house in Homestead patronized by non-union work- | among women of rank and fashion have been deemed | met at the station. of a 
men from the Carnegie mill. The front of the build- | prejudiced gossip; but nothing that rumor ever sug- Z. Hates, Sup’t. life 
ing was wrecked by a dynamite bomb, but no one was | gested equals the outspoken revelations made by these rr .? 
seriously injured. The Strikers’ Advisory Committee | highly placed leaders of society. Lady Frederick A MEETING OF THE FRIENDS’ TEACHERS’ Associ priv 


has issued a statement condemning the dastardly act, | Cavendish said that she had been recently staying at | atron will be held Tenth Month 15th, at 140 North yeal 












and offering $100 for the arrest and conviction of the | a country mansion where roomy dining-room chairs | Sixteenth Street, at 2 P.M. deat 
perpetrator. were still used, the seats of which were deeply curved PROGRAMME ling 
The annual report of the Governor of Oklahoma | to save the gentleman from falling out after dinner; . sale | Poll 

shows that the population has more than doubled in | that, although heavy drinking has been abandoned by 1—The Future of our Association, : Isaac Sharples. 
~, | 2—Professional Training of Friends’ Teachers in Eng- on a 


the men, the women were becoming inveterate tipplers; 
that many ladies have recourse to “ pick-me-ups” at 
11 A. M., brandy and soda during the day, wine at din- 
ner, and something hot at bed-time. 

She said she knew a young lady who could not get 


two years, the peuple now numbering 133,100, exclusive 
of Indians. 
Brooklyn now claims a population of over 970,000. 
Her Women’s Clubs have about 10,000 members. 
Electric power is coming into general use in Mon- 


land, . ‘ ‘ J. Henry Bartlett. com 

3—A Geography Lesson with a class, followed by 4 tive 
talk on “ Methods and Appliances,” te 
Emma V. Thomas, ~ 

Teacher in the Phila. Public Scho but 













tana mines. through the exertions of the London season without ' : ; | 
Wolves are doing considerable damage to stock in | taking a “cordial” —a pretty name for a dram—kept | Those interested are cordially invited to attend. ong 

some parts of Northern Montana. handy at tea, and that after a certain morning concert JANE 8S. Jones, Secretary. be 
New and valuable halibut banks have been found | a lady beside her had called for a “white cup”—a SSS a dete 

to the west of Cape Flattery, Wash. deceptive name for a champagne cup. THe PHILADELPHIA AUXILIARY BiBie Assocts- self 
Moose, it is claimed, will be plenty in Maine this Lady Cavendish protested especially against the | TION oF Frrenps.—The Sixty-second Annual Meet- thei 


ing of the Association will be held at No. 1305 Arch 


year. fro 
Street, on Fourth-day, Tenth Month 12th, 1892)at half n 


The total amount of grain shipped from New Orleans 


new fashion of young ladies, and old ones, too, ac- 
companying gentlemen to the smoking-room after 










for the year ending Eighth Month 3lst, is put down | dinner, and sharing not only the cigars, but also the | past four o’clock. con 
as 21,921,143 bushels. spirits. She said that a distinguished physician had B. W. Brestey, Secretary. and 
Two Japanese girls are among the students enrolled | assured her that many ladies who were living idle ee and 
in the Univerity of Michigan. Japanese immigration | lives had consulted him for nervous symptoms, which} A situation wanted by a Friend with experience to the 
is stated to be increasing. revealed, in perfect unconsciousness on their part, a | run a stationary engine, good reference. d 
An eight-year-old Spokane, Wash., boy has been | condition of alcoholism bordering on delirium tremens; Address this office. ’ 
sent to the reform school because “ he had become an | but that alcoholism was not the only fashionable il: | —=_[_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—[_—[—[—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_———— ¥ 
inveterate tobacco chewer and general tough.” ing, as chloral, chlorodyne and morphia were taken MARRIED, at Friends’ Meeting-house on Twelfth we 





Plans of the new ten-story station which the Penn- 


in secrecy in boudoirs, and were adding to the mala-| Street. Tenth Month 5th, 1892, ALFRED E. Maris # . 
sylvania Railroad Company is building at Broad and , a ae Miceee doe » Sea Soci 


dies of modern life. Mavp M. Nicuo1s, daughter of Egbert K. Nichols 






























Market Street are made public. It is claimed this will | The New York Herald has a despatch from its Berlin | 4]] of this city. lal 

be “‘the largest and handsomest railroad terminal in | correspondent, announcing that by direct orders of the ——., at Friends’ Meeting-house in Media, Penns, : 

the world.” Emperor, Count von Eulenberg and Herr Miquel have } Ninth Month 7th, 1892. Rozert W. Manis of this a 
A telegram from Providence, R. 1., announces the | ceased their opposition to Caprivi’s military bill. The city, to ExMma BRANsoN, daughter of Joseph H. Brae toe 


death, on the 6th inst., of Thomas Chase, late Presi- | correspondent states that the Emperor went so far as | son, of Media. 
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